RUSSIAN    HAZARD
which had been allotted to me making up a report when I heard the
noise of the Crossley engines coming back into the yard. I looked
out of the window and saw Rook and Tchekoff assisting Bogrofi
down from the driving-seat. The man looked pale and ill, and I
went out at once to see if I could be of help.
"What do you want here ?" squeaked Rook in his thin, high
voice. He was obviously very agitated. "This has nothing to do with
you."
"I'm sorry," I stuttered. "I thought you might want me to help
you."
BogrofPs head had fallen on Rook's shoulder, his eyes were
closed and he was white as a sheet. He had fainted and there was a
nasty-looking wet stain all over his chest and arm.
"All right, now you're here, you'd better give us a hand. Take
his legs. Carefully. He's hurt,55 Rook grumbled with a bad grace,
and I did as I was told.
We carried him into my office and Rook stripped off his clothes
while I ran and fetched water and some clean rags. He had been
shot in the shoulder and in the thigh. The wounds did not look very
serious, but from the condition of his clothing it was evident that
the man must have been weak from loss of blood.
"Shall I try to get a doctor ?" I asked Rook.
"No, no, no ! We can't have a doctor here !" he piped excitedly.
He stared down his long beak at Bogroff, who was recovering
consciousness and beginning to moan. "Get that blood washed off
him and tie him up and put him to bed. I'll see about a doctor if
he really needs one."
Tchekoff and I did what we could for the wounded Bogroff and
put him to bed with a sleeping-draught which Rook produced from
somewhere. I was afraid the narcotic would probably kill him in his
weak condition, but Rook was insistent.
"We don't want anybody to hear him if he turns noisy," he
muttered.
Down in my little office again, Rook closed the door and put his
back on it
"Now," he said, "what do we do about you ?"
As the question was apparently addressed more to himself and
Tchekoff than to me, I made no reply, but waited for his own
suggestions.
"He's all right. He's in it, too. He signed the spirit pass."
This came from Tchekoff. I had already gathered that there was
serious trouble of some kind afoot and that it was an additional
embarrassment to Rook that I should have stumbled into it, but I
had still no idea what was the exact nature of their predicament